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EDITORIAL 

TIie  sIn*,n&  fevei*  Is  now  invading  our  peaceful  domains! 

' ' oe;  be  un^°  lls •  •  There  lias  been  a  great  leaning  toward 
staying  away  from  school  these  glorious  spring  days  by  some 
ol  the  members  of  our  board.  A  few  of  our  faculty  also  seem 
to  have  a  slight  attack  of  this  precarious  disease.  Who  can 
blame  them  for  such  an  act?  Although  all  precautions  have 
been  taken  the  disease  seems  to  grow  no  better  and  instead  of 
ihe  germ  being  killed  it  continues  to  steadily  thrive.  He  care¬ 
ful,  Freshies,  You  Know  the  Green  Ones  are  Aiwa  vs  Taken 
First. 


We  mean  to  close  up  this  year  s  “Spirit"  with  a  rousing  good 
number,  but  we  need  your  help.  Perhaps  while  readng  this 
issue,  you  have  read  something  a  little  dry  or  stale  and  re¬ 
marked,  “I  could  do  a  lot  better  than  that  myself!”  If  that  is 
the  case,  favor  us  with  an  article  superior  to  the  one  you 
criticised  and  we  will  be  glad  to  make  use  of  it.  Maybe  vou 
know  something  or  with  a  little  effort,  could  think  of  some¬ 
thing  that  would  help  us  out  a  great  deal.  Tf  you  do,  don’t 
begrudge  it  to  the  poor  editors.  We  want  the  cooperation  of 
every  teacher  and  pupil  in  this  High  School  so  that  we  can 
make  our  last  number  a  big  success.  Don’t  be  afraid  to  help  a 
little! 


Don  I  think  that  hist  because  you  are — well,  who  vou  ave. — 
that  everyone  should  run  around  and  wait  on  vou.  When 
someone  does  something1  for  von.  is  it  very  hard  to  sav  that 
you  appreciate  it,  and  to  sa  vH  as  if  you  reallv  meant  it?  It 
surely  ought  not  be.  Didn't  vou  cvm*  inst  feel  goo-1  all  over 
because  someone  thanked  you  for  something  vou  didn't  expect 
him  to?  Pass  the  feeling  along.  Learn  the  habit  of  saving 
“Thank  you.” 


Margaret  Noble  has  been  awarded  the  medal  for  the  two- 
minute  dash  across  the  nlatform.  This  event  was  pulled  off 
in  good  shape  in  assembly  last  Tuesdav. 


The  girls  of  the  Senior  class.  West  High  School  Waterloo, 
have  decided  to  wear  simple  white  dresses  at  commencement 
in  June.  After  a  heated  discussion  the  caps  and  gowns  motfou 
was  overwhelm inglv  defeated. 


A  Million  Dollar  Trap 

Part  II. 

I  lie  western  horizon  stood  out  edged  by  a  long  line  of  snow 
capped  mountains.  Breathless  she  watched  the  long  line  en¬ 
shrouded  in  red  and  gold  like  a  brilliant  sunset.  In  deeper 
lines  the  color  grew  almost  (laming,  then  slowly  it  changed 
from  rose  to  purple,  to  lavendar,  then  it  was  covered  by  a 
golden  blue  shade  and  the  whole  west  lay  melted,  as  it  were, 
in  the  sunrise  glory;  but  again  changed,  coming  back  into 
lile  drenched  by  immortal  sunshine,  it  rose,  a  cold  steel  gray 
towering  again  ppon  the  earth’s  green  head.  The  whole  scene 
had  altered,  warmed  by  the  sun,  chilled  by  the  mountains,  the 
land  lay  revealed,  stripped  of  its  rosy  veil,  beginning  a  new 
day,  a  day  to  die  as  it  had  been  created  under  a  misty  veil 
of  lavendar  nd  gold. 

“Oh!”  she  breathed,  “Wasn’t  that  beautiful.  Such  colors! 
I  am — les,  I  am  glad  that  I  am  here,  if  it  wasn’t  for  those 
awful  coyotes,”  shudderingly. 

“Pshaw,  you  11  soon  be  used  to  them,  they  can’t  hurt  you,” 
said  Hill  sleepily.  “Say — there’s  a  young  fellow  over  here  a 
ways  west  whose  a  surveyor,  mighty  handsome,  came  from 
New  York.  He  maybe  could  show  you  around  this  part  of  the 
country.  Maybe  you  know  him.  Grayson?  Why,  what’s 
the  matter?"  he  broke  off  quickly  for  Rosa  had  given  a  tiny 
jump. 

“Ted  Grayson?”  she  asked,  looking  off  at  the  mountains. 

“Yes,  guess  so,  fellows  call  him  Theodore,  don’t  see  any 
difference,  know  him?”  lazily. 

“Uncle  knew  him — I’ve  heard  of  him.” 

“Wal,  ain’t  that  nice  now,”  said  Hilly,  hiding  a  smile.” 
“Shall  I  tell  him  you're  here?”  he  asked  whittling  at  a  piece 
of  wood. 

“No  please,  I’d  rather  not,  thank  you,”  and  she  rose  leav¬ 
ing  him  there  alone. 

He  laughed  shortly  and  his  gray  eyes  twinkled. 

“Uncle  knows  him,  eh?  Wal,  now  lie  know  her,  so  Uncle 
says  and  Uncle  knows  even  though  he  does  tell  a  story  once 
in  a  life  time.  And  Theodore  has  heard  of  her  and  he’d  rather 
I  didn’t  tell  her  lie's  here.  Wal  I’m  no  tsorry  I  tackled  this 
romance,  not  a  bit,  not  a  bit,”  and  Hill  chuckled,  shaking  his 
head. 

But  Rosa  sat  in  her  room,  angry  dark  eyes  on  the  swamp. 
Just  like  me  to  run  onto  him  here.  Well  it  isn’t  my  fault.  I 
dlidn’t  start  that  quarrel.  Silly  thing.  I  suppose  he  came 
here  to  mend  his  broken  herat.  Ridiculous.  Well  it  isn’t  my 


fault  so  there!”  and  she  rose  tramping  op  and  down  until  her 
anger  grew  quiet  and  her  face  cleared. 

“J  wonder  if  I  could  take  a  walk  thru  that  swamp.  Bill 
says  ‘Wait  until  the  snow  melts/  meddlesome  old  thing!  Well 
1  resign  ;  but  those  trees  tempt  me  and  I  do  long  to  go  thru 
them  but  it  can  t  be/’  and  she  gazed  longingly  out  over  the 
tree  tops. 

I  hree,  four  weeks  passed  swiftly  and  she  spent  them  in 
looking  at  the  sighing  spruce  and  pine  trees  in  listening  to 
their  rustlings;  in  learning  to  hear  the  cry  of  a  coyote  with¬ 
out  shuddering.  She  even  learned  to  ride  an  Indian  pony 
without  fear  of  it  throwiing  her.  Twice  she  visited  the  dis¬ 
tant  cemetery  where  her  uncle  lay  buried,  but  never  could  she 
step  out  alone  at  night  to  look  up  into  the  emerald  sky — she 
feared  the  quiet  world  and  stayed  indoors. 

But  one  day  she  grew  restless  for  something  to  do  and  so 
after  Bill  had  saddled  her  pony  she  rode  away  into  the  forest, 
heedless  of  where  she  went.  Her  pony  pickd  his  way  slowly 
along  and  then  she  turned  sharply  into  the  forest.  She  felt 
a  wish  to  know  something  of  it — to  pierce  (its  mystery  and  so 
she  rode  on. 

The  beautiful  September  day  was  nearly  spent  before  she 
realized  that  it  was  late;  but  the  sun  still  blazed  high  in  the 
heavens;  sos  he  felt  no  uneasliness.  But  nevertheless  she  turned 
homeward;  her  pony  confidently  picking  his  way.  All  went 
well  until  she  saw  a  spray  of  brilliant  wild  flowers  which  she 
meant  to  have;  so  she  dropped  the  reins  and  dismounted  to 
pluck  the  flowers;  turning  around,  she  took  a  step  forward 
but  her  foot  caught  in  the  thick  under  brush  and  she  fell,  face 
downward.  •  Stunned,  she  lay  there  a  moment  and  when  she 
attempted  to  rise,  she  sank  back  with  a  moan  for  she  had 
sprained  her  ankle  cruelly.  Already  it  had  begun  to  pain,  and 
for  a  long  time  she  sat  with  her  teeth  clenched  trying  to  keep 
back  the  tears.  Her  pony  still  stood  where  she  had  left  him, 
the  reins  dropped.  With  some  sugar  she  coaxed  him  to  her, 
step  by  step,  but  after  countless  efforts  of  trying  to  climb  to 
his  back  she  gave  up  and  sat  quietly,  bearing  the  pain  as  best 
she  could. 

Night  drew  on;  an  owl  hooted  in  a  swamp  close  by,  and  far, 
yet  near  it  sounded,  came  the  cry  of  a  lone  coyote.  In  spite 
of  herself  she  shivered.  If  only  she  coni  dlight  a  tire.  After  a 
search  she  found  a  match  in  her  pocket  and  gathering  some  dry 
brush  close  by  she  cleared  a  small  place  on  the  trail  and  built 
a  little  fire  as  Bill  had  taught  her.  The  fire  leaped  up  lighting 
th  dark  shadows.  At  intervals  she  placed  brush  on  it  and 
once  she  found  by  her  a  large  stick  which  lasted  a  long  time. 
She  knew  that  they  would  search  for  her  but  she  held  no  hope 


of  their  finding  her.  An  hour  or  more  passed  and  with  each 
pulse  beat  she  grew  more  quiet,  less  afraid.  Al  last  the  silence 
was  broken,  for  suddenly  her  horse  snorted  and  backed  toward 
the  fire,  head  low,  nostrils  wide,  lie  looked  steadily  in  the 
brush  ahead  and,  there  sin*  saw  two  coals  of  fire  fixed  unwav¬ 
eringly  upon  her.  She  heard  a  low  purr,  a  sniff  and  then 
came  quiet.  She  did  not  know  what  it  was,  but  her  terror 
tilled  eyes  looked  straight  at  the  two  coals  of  fire:  her  breath 
came  in  spasmadic  gasps.  The  two  coals  dropped  slowly  into 
the  dense  brush  across  tin1  little  lighted  path.  Her  horse 
trembling  but  held  by  dropped  reins  gave  a  low  whinny.  Rosa 
did  not  move  but  seemed  frozen  to  the  spot.  A  great  calm 
fell  upn  her.  Behind  her  the  brush,  snapped,  maybe  another 
unknown  animal  but  she  was  not  afraid  and  when  a  low  steady 
familiar  voice  whispered  she  did  not  turn. 

‘‘Keep  still  Rosa,  I'am  going  to  shoot,  don't  move,"  said  tin* 
voice.  There  was  a  silence  and  then  a  rifle  shot  rang  in  the 
still  air  and  Rosa  knew  no  more. 

She  opened  her  eyes  and  they  encountered  a  pair  of  steady 
blue  ones,  but  she  was  not  startled.  So  many  strange  things 
had  happened  that  she  felt,  she  could  stand  some  more.  So 
when  Ted  Grayson's  voice  said  cheerfully,  ‘‘Well  Rosa,  we'll 
forget  New  York,"  she  willingly  assented — another  strange* 
thing.  After  a  while  she  sat  up.  The  lire*  now  blazed  high  and 
another  horse  stood  by  hers. 

“Well,”  she  said. 

ayes  ?” 

“Whalt — what  was  that  thing — those  rends  of  tire?" 

“  A  wildcat,  but  you  were  safe  Rosa  while  the  fire  last e*el." 

“And  then?”  slowly. 

“I’d  have  come  anyway  so  you  would  have  been  safe,"  he  re- 
turned  piling  on  more  wood. 

“How  dad  you  happen  te>  come  Ted?” 

“I  was  going  home  and  your  cheerful  fire  attracted  me.  My 
house  is  right  there,"  and  he  nodded  his  head  backward. 

“In  sight?” 

“In  sight.” 

“And  I  never  saw  it.” 

A  far  off  hail  reached  their  ears.  Ted  Grayson  sprang  up,  a 
tall  straight  figure  in  the  firelight  and  answered. 

Fifteen  minutes  later  a  group  of  men  and  horses  came  into 
t he  circle  of  light  and  a  tall  figure  sprang  from  the  foremost 
horse  and  stooping  lifted,  the  gjirl  up.  She  shrank  back 
terror  in  her  raised  eyes. 

“Uncle,”  she  gasped  and  “Rosa  you  are  safe!"  was  all  the 
man  said. 

“But — But — I  thought  you  were - .” 


“No  Mint’s  a  joke  dear — I’m  alive  as  much  as  ever;  been 
living  with  Johnson  within  a  mile  of  the  bungalow  .  Did  you 
ever  read  that  will  Rosa?”  he  asked  laughingly. 

“No  but  I  don’t  understand  I - .” 

“Read  it!” 

Her  uncle  turned  and  met  the  eyes  of  Ted  Grayson.  “Have 
you  read  it  Ted,  my  boy?” 

“No  sir  but,  1  certainly  will,”  laughed  the  younger  man. 

“Rut  Uncle  Bert  1  don’t  understand  why  did  you  fool  me? 
I  left  college.” 

“Don't  you  understand  Rosa?  Ted  does.  Don’t  you  Gray¬ 
son  ?” 

“V — e — s — O!  I  do  now.” 

“Uncle!”  and  her  face  Hushed.  But  she  faced  Ted  Grayson 
and  held  out  her  hand.  “Let’s  begin  over  Ted?  I’m  sorry, 
but  I'm  glad  I  came.” 

“Yes  and  I’ll  make  a  new  will  and  add  another  million  to 
that  other,  children.  Now  what  do  vou  think  of  vour  Uncle 
Bert?” 


(The  end.) 

— M  ery  1  R  u  therf  <  >rd . 


LUXURIANT  HAIR  CLUB 

Motto*  \Ye  stand  for  only  3  hair  cuts  in  2  years.  Members 
in  good  standing. 

Geo.  Piddington. 

Frank  Mixa. 

Earl  Quade. 

Eldred  Dunning. 

Bill  Lissenden. 

El  den  Cox. 


SAME  AS  HOME 

Zoo  Keeper:  “These  camels  went  nine  days  without  water.” 
Tommy:  “Say,  did  his  pipes  freeze  too?” 

A  WORD  TO  THE  BOYS 

Never  marry  a  girl  whose  name  is  “Anne.’  The  dictionary 
says  “an”  is  an  indefinite  article. 


Teacher:  “Did  you  study  your  lesson?” 

Pupil :  “Yes  ma’am  a  lot.” 

Teacher:  “Then  it  must  have  been  a  vacant  lot.” 


Lady  Visitor:  “Now  Johnny,  when  you  suffer  anguish  who 
smoothes  your  brow  and  wipes  away  your  tears?” 

“The  old  man.  Ma’s  a  suffragette.” 


LOCAL 

AND 

SOCIAL 


What’s  Doing 

Mixa  is  engaging  his  valuable  time  at  present  in  embroid¬ 
ering.  This  you  might  t Hunk  is  hardly  worthy  of  so  large  an 
expenditure  of  brain  material  but  we  are  assured  by  Mr.  Mixa 
that  he  is  doing  a  great  memorial  work.  His  object  being  to 
embroider  the  names  of  the  senior  class  on  a  pillow  which 
he  will  then  present  to  the  high  school.  This  will  be  placed 
in  a  glass  case  in  the  hall  to  commemorate  the  illustrious 
class  of  nineteen  thirteen. 


The  Senior  class  had  its  annual  party  at  Curtiss’  not  a 
great  while  ago.  Though  the  “power”  was  off  and  the  wind 
on  the  job  quite  a  number  enjoyed  the  evening. 

Miss  Knud  son  has  been  quite  ill  at  her  home  in  Nevada. 


Any  girl  wiio  wore  a  pink  dress  at  the  Senior  party  is  re¬ 
quested  to  file  “her  name  and  the  color  of  her  eyes”  at  the 
Study  Hall  desk.  Information  given  later! 


Found — Two  slushy  notes  in  the  ‘Spirit  Box.”  Owners  may 
claim  the  same  by  calling  at  the  office.  (Names  of  the  owners 
are  at  present  withheld  but  will  be  published  in  next  issue  if 
not  claimed  before  then.) 


During  the  week  fin  which  tin1  pictures  were  on  exhibit  in 
the  gym,  the  different  classes  had  charge  of  the  evenings. 
The  program  was  under  the  care  of  the  Freshmen  Tuesday 
night  and  they  tilled  the  evening  with  Shadow  Pictures,  a 
Curiosity  Shop  and  a  Tea  Room.  On  Wednesday  night  the 
Sophomores  sold  tin*  remains  of  St.  Patrick  for  #2. OS  and 
had  a  fish  pond,  and  a  fortune  telling  booth  and  on  Thursday 
the  Juniors  entertained  by  a  Minstrel  Show.  The  Seniors 
finished  up  the  week  with  a  like-like  portroyal  of  the  pictures 
on  exhibit.  On  the  wdiole  the  week  was  very  interesting. 


Mrs.  Berenice  Carol  Box  appeared  in  recital  at  one  of  our 
assemblies  and  gave  us  four  Schubert  selections  accompanied 
by  explanations  concerning  their  composer.  One  song  being 
rendered  in  German  greatly  added  to  the  enjoyment  of  the 
hour. 


Bob  Barnes  has  put  up  a  stign  ‘‘Bicycle  riding  taught  at 
10: 30  each  Tuesday"  and  expects  to  attract  many  feminine 
applicants.  He  gave  a  trial  performance  of  his  ability  last 
Tuesday  morning  assisted  by  Miss  Curtiss  (who  by  the  way  is 
quite  a  professional  at  things  of  that  sort.)  The  exhibition 
started  in  front  of  Central  building  and  progressed  northward. 


On  Thursday  evening  March  thirteenth  the  Juntos,  Dissen¬ 
ters  and  Xeos  held  their  joint  meeting  in  the  auditorium.  The 
program  was  opened  by  our  high  school  speaker,  Jules  Beach, 
and  continued  with  a  quartette  by  the  Boys’  Quartette  who 
nearly  pulled  the  curtain  down  in  their  nervous  apprenhension 
but  managed  the  stunt  with  thefir  usual  ability.  Then  came 
some  shadow  pictures  entitled  “The  Lover’s  Quarrel.”  fol¬ 
lowed  by  a  stunt  in  which  the  Girls'  Quartette  did  the  work 
and  some  non -sin gables  brought  down  the  house.  “Boots" 
especially  made  a  hit  by  his  method  of  “taking  the  pill.”  After 
this  Mr.  Bair  made  a  speech  and  Marjorie  Summers  gave  the 
future  of  the  bunch.  Three  facts  of  interest  being  that.  ‘Hon." 
King  had  entered  an  old  maid's  home — her  failure  to  “catch 
one”  being  due  to  her  tongue;  and  that  Jane  Knapp  after  ex¬ 
hausting  all  her  cases  here  had  gone  to  the  Fiji  Islands  for 
another ;  while  ‘Fat”  Bussell  had  at  last  perfected  an  instru¬ 
ment  guaranteed  to  lift  his  feet.  After  a  farce  by  the  Xeos 
Mr.  Giese  superintended  the  passing  of  refreshments  while 
Mr.  Roach  sang  “The  Devils  Ball.”  Then  the  “meefin’  broke 

nr*  ” 


We  have  lately  been  presented  a  flag  by  the  W.  B.  C.  for 
which  we  wish  to  thank  them.  Mrs.  Sorenson,  the  patriotic 
instructor  for  the  Belief  Corps  presented  the  flag  and  Morrill 
Marston  covered  himself  all  over  with  “glory”  and  made  a 
speech  of  appreciation. 


“Do  boys  on  foot  ball  teams  ever  have  their  suits  washed?" 
“Why  of  course.  What  is  the  scrub  team  for?” 


“William!  listen!  What  shall  T  do?  The  detectives  are  after 
me.” 

“Jump  on  that  machine  over  there  put  a  penny  in  the  slot 
and  you  can  get  a  weigh.” 


The  Junior  Party 

The  Juniors  spent  a  very  enjoyable  evening  Friday,  March 
loth,  at  the  Loughran  home.  The  house  was  astilv  decorated 
in  commemoration  of  St.  Patrick  and  an  Irish  spirit  prevaled. 

A  general  good  time  was  entered  into  during  the  earlier  part 
of  the  evening  which  put  every  one  in  a  happy  mood.  Several 
musical  selections  were  contributed  by  the  piano  with  the  help 
of  some  of  the  guests. 

As  it  grew  later,  broken  clay  pipes  were  distributed,  and  the 
girl  having  the  piece  broken  from  the  boys  p)fpe,  was  his 
partner  at  refreshments,  but  as  there  were  about  two  girls 
for  every  boy,  several  gathered  in  a  corner  and  held  a  suffrage 
meeting.  Pretty  little  Senior  maids  served  the  refreshments, 
the  last  course  of  which  was  brick  ice  cream  with  a  green 
shamrock  in  the  center,  served  with  wafers. 

Every  one  took  their  departure  for  home  in  high  spirits, 
not  only  because  good  eats  and  frappe  were  served,  but  be¬ 
cause  they  had  a  good  time. 


YE  TALCUM  POWDER  CLUB 
Motto:  Beauty  though  only  skin  deep  makes  a  hit  with  sup¬ 
erficial  man.  Faculty  member — announced  later.  Two  are  in 
line  for  position.  Practitioners: 

Gladys  Johnson. 

Loretta  Harriman. 

Gladys  Hultz. 

Anna  Judge. 

Marie  Moreland. 

Gladys  Ricketts. 


THE  GREAT  DIVIDES 

Reno. 

The  Harem  skirt. 

The  fool  and  his  money. 

The  pearly  gates. 

Mason  and  Dixon’s  line. 


X:  “Say  did  you  hurt  yourself  last  night  when  you  stumb¬ 
led  over  the  piano?” 

Y :  “No,  I  hit  the  soft  peddal.” 


Beneath  the  spreading  mistletoe  the  village  smithy  stands. 
His  sweetheart  right  beside  him,  takes  in  her's  the  horny  hands 
He  kisses  her  and  losses  her — Oh  !  what  a  lovely  sight ! 

Says  she,  “Hold  on  there  Jack.” 

Says  he,  “I  am  with  all  my  might.” 


BASKET  BALL 

Our  high  school  basket  ball  team  showed  that  it  was  worth 
something  alter  all.  considering  that  it  is  our  tirst  season,  by 
defeating  Eagle  Grove  at  that  place.  It  was  a  hard  fought 
game  throughout  with  lots  of  speedy  playing  on  both  sides 
The  team  showed  a  marked  improvement  over  its  form  in  the 
two  preceding  games.  “Tommy’’  and  “Sliver”  Gleason  each 
made  four  baskets.  Greenlee,  McNeil  and  Ten  Eyke  also 
played  a  good  game  although  the  \ didn't  do  the  basket  shoot¬ 
ing.  Mr.  Giese  -accompanied  the  team  and  rejxirts  tine  treat¬ 
ment  by  “Eagle  Grovers.”  The  lineup  was: 


Arnes 

Eagle  Grove 

Thomas 

R.  F. 

Packer 

Ricketts 

Greenlee 

/rc 

L.  F. 

I  )avis 

R.  G. 

Headlock 

McNeil 

L.  G. 

Blue 

Gleason 

C. 

Meeker 

Substitution  s — 

Ten  1 

\vke  for  Ricketts. 

After  quiite  a  lay  off  on  account  of  sore  arms  our  team  after 
a  little  practice  downed  Berry  in  a  rather  slow  but  yet  excit¬ 
ing  contest  17-4.  As  this  was  the  tirst  game  on  Ihe  home  floor 
there  was  a  pretty  good  crowd  although  it  should  have  been 
larger.  Captain  Thomas  did  the  stellar  playing  for  the  team. 
Bart  of  the  varsity  was  still  laid  up  with  sore  arms  but  the 
“subs”  showed  themselves  capable  of  playing  the  game.  Green¬ 
lee  and  McNeil  played  a  good  game  also  and  Hart  who  was  put 
in  the  last  few  minutes  of  play  played  a  fast,  consistent  game. 
Wvcoffe,  Berry's  foot  ball  star  was  also  their  basket  ball  shark. 
The  line-up  at  the  start  of  the  game  was. 


Ames 

Perry 

Thomas 

R.  F. 

Wvcoffe 

Ricketts 

L.  F. 

Houston 

Storev 

C. 

Rouse 

McNeil 

R.  G. 

An  strangler 

Greenlee 

L.  G. 

Griffith 

AH  the  energy  of  the  team  was  now  turned  to  get  the  team 
ready  for  the  invitation  meet  at  the  college.  Ames  was  soiled 
nled  to  meet  Reinbeck  on  the  first  afternoon  of  the  meet  and 


as  Rein  beck  had  a  good  team,  this  made  Ames  struggle  to 
either  win  and  play  again,  or  lose  and  not  play  again,  and 
thereby  draw  the  booby  prize.  Relinbeck  certainly  had  a  good 
team  but  Ames  played  a  line  game  as  is  shown  by  the  score 
at  the  end  of  the  first  half  11-11.  The  second  half  was  very 
fast  and  exciting  with  the  teams  nearly  tied  till  the  last  few 
minutes.  A  few  of  the  men  on  our  team  had  interpreted  the 
rules  wrong  in  regard  to  picking  the  ball  up  with  two  hands 
and  this  caused  several  fouls  to  be  called  on  the  team.  These 
can  be  said  to  be  the  winning  points  for  Reinbeck  for  Ames 
threw  about  the  same  number  of  field  baskets.  Ten  Eyke  re¬ 
placed  Ricketts  in  the  last  few  minutes  and  showed  up  well 
during  the  time  he  was  in.  Captain  Thomas,  Gleason  and 
McNeil  played  the  best  game  for  A.  11.  S.  Reinbeck  won  but 


only  after  a  hard  fight  score 
The  line-up  was: 

Ames 

Reinbeek 

Thomas 

R.  F. 

Ingalls 

Ricketts 

L.  F. 

Tschirki 

Gleason 

C. 

Schmiidt 

McNeil 

R.  G. 

Hansler 

Greenlee 

L.  G. 

Mohr 

Jefferson  won  the  meet  after  quite  a  battle  and  succeeded 
in  being  awarded  the  cup.  Each  of  the  team  were  given  fobs. 
The  other  high  schools  represented  were  Nevada,  Rockwell 
City,  Eagle  Grove,  West  Waterloo  and  Webster  City. 


ONE  ON  TEACHER 

Teacher:  “Why  Jimmy,  Jimmy!  Have  you  forgotten  your 
pencils  again?  What  would  you  think  of  a  soldier  going  lo 
war  without  a  gun?” 

Jimmy:  “I'd  think  he  was  an  officer.” 


Suffrage:  “We  believe  that  a  woman  should  ger  man  * 
wages.” 

Married  Man:  “Well,  judging  from  my  own  experience  sin* 
does.” 


His  arms  about  her  wasp-like  waist 
The  ardent  lover  flung. 

Then  sprang  back  in  the  greatest  haste 
His  bleeding  thumb  he  wrung. 

Then  tenderly  he  strove  to  kiss 
Her  cherry  lips  and  thus 
Her  hat  pin  put  his  right  eye  out 
And  he  began  to  fuss. 


EXCHANGE 

The  January  number  of  “Pebbles"  Marshalltown  High 
School  edited  by  the  Freshmen  ertainly  is  a  credit  to  the 
school,  being  full  of  both  wit  and  wisdom.  The  poems  are 
especially  worthy  of  note,  being  numerous  and  well  written. 
Congratulations  to  class  of  "lb. 

“The  Quill"  East  High  Des  Moines  has  an  excellent  article 
on  “Success"  which  we  wish  to  quote:  “Every  one  has  stowed 
away  in  his  heart  the  dream  of  success.  Everybody  has  at 
some  time  or  other  in  his  life  pce]>ed  into  the  future,  seen 
what  he  wished  to  attain  for  his  own  and  then  and  there  det¬ 
ermined  to  win  the  coveted  desire.  The  lack  of  talent  should 
not  be  a  stum  Idling  block  for  if  you  do  have  talent,  that  alone 
does  not  insure  success.  The  path  of  success  is  not  any  easy 
one  to  climb.  But  after  all  success  is  the  reward  you  obtain 
after  you  have  done  your  best;  and  even  though  yours  may  not 
be  the  reward  of  greatness,  if  you  do  all  that  you  can  do  you 
will  have  obtained  the  truest  success  of  all  satisfaction.” 


“The  To  1  tec,”  Durango,  Colorado,  takes  a  different  view  of 
the  disturbances  in  Mexico  than  most  of  our  newspapers.  They 
say:  “Our  sympathy  goes  out  to  Mexico,  so  small  in  size,  yet 
so  immense  when  considered  from  a  standpoint  of  bravery. 
Though  citizens  of  a  republic,  they  have  been  rules  for  years 
by  such  aristrocratic  despots  at  Diaz.  The  peons  have  been 
slaves.  Heaven  has  not  been  so  kind  to  them  as  it  was  to  the 
Americans,  and  has  not  given  them  a  Lincoln.  They  them¬ 
selves  with  their  own  gnarled  hands  must  break  the  shackles. 
With  the  same  spirit  of  the  Americans  during  the  Revolution 
the  Mexicans  are  fighting  against  despots.  Brave  peons! 
May  they  win  that  freedom  which  they  are  buying  with  their 
blood.” 


We  have  received  the  folowing  interesting  exchanges  this 
nionth : 

The  Record,”  Sioux  City,  Iowa. 

“The  Spectator,"  West  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

“Old  Gold  and  Blue,”  Ida  Grove,  Iowa. 

“The  Toiler,"  Durango,  Colorado. 

“The  Quill,”  East  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

“Scarlet  and  Black,"  Centerville,  Iowa. 

“The  Booster,"  Primghar,  Iowa. 

Iowa  Alumnus,  S.  IT.  I. 


A-BIT-Or -NONSENSE 
NOW- AND • 

THEN  -  - 

IS  •  WELCOMED*  < 
BV-THE-BEST- 
OE-MEN - 


A  WEEK  OF  WOE 
The  years  had  gloomily  begun 
For  Willie  Weeks  a  poor  man's 
Sun. 

He  was  beset  with  bill  and  dun 
For  lie  had  very  little 
Mon. 

“This  cash,”  he  said,  “won't  pay  my  dues: 
Eve  nothing  here  but  ones  and 
Tues. 

A  bright  thought  struck  him,  and  he  said 
“The  rich  Miss  Goldrieh  I  wlil 
Wed.” 

But  when  he  paid  his  court  to  her 
She  lisped  but  firmlv  said,  “No 
Tliur.” 

“Alas,”  said  he,  “then  I  must  .die! 

Fin  done!  I’ll  drown!  I’ll  burn!  I'll 
Fra.” 

They  found  his  gloves  and  coat  and  hat 
The  coroner  upon  them 
Sat. 


“LATE  BOOKS"  AND  “THEIR  AFTHORS" 
“The  One  I  Love,"  by  Edward  Morris. 

“Troubles  of  a  Married  Man,"  Baymie  Jones. 

“Why  My  Teacher  Loves  Me,"  “Boots." 

“My  Secrets  of  Beauty,"  Gladys  Hultz. 

“How  to  Bluff  Teachers,"  Margaret  Noble. 

“How  to  Talk  Fluently,"  Hester  Crosby. 

“Launched  But  Not  Anchored,"  Rette. 

“The  Art  of  Fussin’,”  Barnes  Brothers. 

“How  to  Grow  Tall,”  Clarence  Gleason. 


(JON'S I DERARLE  SAILOR 

Hobby :  “This  sailor  must  have  been  a  bit  of  an  acrobat. 
Mamma:  "Why,  dear?" 

Hobby :  "Because  the  book  says,  ‘Having  lit  his  pipe,  he  sat 
down  on  his  chest/  " 

FOR  PRACTICE 

“Father,  I  can  beat  anything  in  college.” 

“Well  don't  worry.  I'll  see  that  you  have  plenty  of  of  rugs 
to  practice  on  this  summer. 

EPITAPH  OF  A  SPEEDER 
No  more  he'll  run  a  buzz  machine — 

Gone  where  they  don't  use  gasoline. 

Wouldn't  it  seem  queer- — 

To  see  “Spike"  Gleason  in  knee  pants. 

To  see  Sal  Me  not  talking. 

To  hear  Mr.  Hicks  yell  at  a  foot  ball  game. 

To  see  Morrill  in  a  Cigar  store. 


“Fan  you  tell  me  whv  Methodists  kneel  when  they  pray? 
“To  save  their  ‘soles’  of  course." 


"Kitty,”  said  her  mother  rebukingly,  “you  must  sit  still 
when  you  are  at  the  table.” 

“I  can’t  mamma,”  protest  the  little  girl,  “Pm  a  figitarian. 

Oashe :  “I  have  a  lot  of  money  in  England  but  I  don’t  know 
how  to  get  it  over.” 

Stewpide:  “Ever  try  to  sit  down  and  think  it  over?” 

When  is  a  joke  not  a  joke? 

Usually. 

Two  in  a  hammock 
Tried  lo  kiss— 

Quickly  landed. 

•spn  o>pi  tsnp 


Jinks:  “If  it  weren't  for  two  things  you  would  be  a  fine 
dancer.” 

Jones:  “Well  what  are  they?” 

Jinks:  “Your  feet.” 


In  a  Massachusetts  graveyard  there  is  a  stone  bearinc  this 
inscription:  “Here  lies  Dentist  Smith  tilling  his  last  cavity. 


Gym  Instructor:  “Have  you  taken  a  bath?” 
Prep:  "No  sir,  is  there  one  missing?” 


What  is  it  that  keeps  the  moon  up  in  the  sky? 
It  is  supported  by  its  beams. 


Is  there  such  a  thing  as  smokeless  tobacco? 
Yes,  chewing  tobacco. 


Just  how  would  you  define  a  joke? 

.V  joke  is  th  eotfspring  of  a  diseased  mind. 


Neva  Me  to  Janet:  "Are  you  talking  to  me?” 
Janet:  "I  was,  but  I'm  not  now.” 


Mr.  Hair  is  Historv:  “What  kind  of  taxes  do  we  have  in 
the  U.  S.?” 

Howard  Park.  ‘'Carpet  tacks.” 


Student  reading  in  Eng.  Comp.:  “1  saw  a  man  plowing  with 
a  Roman  nose.” 


She:  “Yes,  I  will  be  yours  on  one  condition.” 
He:  “That’s  all  right.  I  entered  Yale  wiitii  six/’ 


A  Freshman  translating  "Haeein  Galliaest  importantus,” 
mnfde  it,  “Hike  to  Goal,  it’s  important.” 


A  sea  captain  and  his  mate  went  ashore  and  on  getting  into 
port  they  made  for  the  nearest  restaurant.  They  ordered  soup 
and  when  it  arrived  the  captain  examined  the  cuiiious  looking- 
fluid  and  shouted: 

“Here,  waiter,  what  d’ye  call  this?” 

“Soup,”  said  the  waiter. 

“Soup,”  said  the  captain  turning  to  his  mate,  “blame  me, 
Hill,  if  you  and  me  ain’t  been  sailin’  on  soup  all  our  lives  and 
never  knowed  it.” 


“Who  can  give  a  sentence  using  the  word  ‘pendulum’?”  said 
the  teacher. 

Up  went  Johnny’s  hand,  “Lightning  was  invented  by  Pen- 
julum  Franklin.” 


Real  knowledge,  like  everything  else  of  value,  is  not  to  be 
obtained  easily.  It  must  be  worked  for,  studied  for,  thought 
for,  and,  more  than  all,  must  be  prayed  for. — Thomas  Arnold. 


“Can  you  tell  me  how  to  make  a  Venetian  blind.” 

Put  your  linger  in  his  eye. 

Kook  Clerk:  “This  hook  will  do  half  of  your  lessons  for  you." 
Fresh ie:  “Give  me  two.” 

“1  think/’  said  the  actor  as  a  cabbage  head  grazed  his  nose, 
“that  somebody  in  the  audience  has  lost  his  head.” 

Geometry  Tea  other  (surveying  construction  on  board):  “If 
my  figure  was  like  that,  I’d  change  it." 


“Are  you  hungry?" 

“Yes,  Siam.” 

“Well,  come  here  and  I  II  Fiji. 


Whatever  trouble  Adam  had. 
No  mail  could  make  him  sore 
By  say  ling  when  he  told  a  jest, 
“I’ve  heard  that  joke  before.” 


Pupil:  “Why  are  there  so  many  Freshmen  ibis  year?" 

Prof:  “The  more  tin*  better,  because  they  say  green  is  good 
for  I  he  eyes.” 


“What  holds  all  the  snulf  in  the  world? 
“No  one  nose.” 


“Has  the  basket  ball  team  a  good  show  this  season?” 
“Not  as  good  as  Kingling  Brothers.” 


Dick  Arnold  translating  *l>er  Falsche  Hase”  in  German  as 
The  false  hare  (hair).” 

Why  did  the  gjirls  laugh? 


Miss  Payton  says  she  will  resign  when — 

Beulah  Briley  gets  noisy. 

Marion  Bussell  quits  binding  and  finds  out  that  lie  can't  fool 
all  the  people  all  the  time. 

Pansy  Pammel  is  “State's  Chemist.” 

“Boots”  joins  the  navy. 

Jessie  Taylor  gets  married  and  settles  down. 

Warren  Me  finds  a  girl  on  “Dear  Old  Saturday  Night.” 
Less  doesn’t  “grin.” 


Customer:  “What  have  you  in  the  shape  of  oranges?” 
General  Storekeeper :  “Well,  we  have  baseballs.” 


‘Bridal 


“Generally  speaking  girls  are 
“Yes  they  are." 

“Are  what?” 

“< lenerally  speaking." 


Miss  Johnson  in  music:  “I  would  like  to  have  the 
Chorus'  now  please." 

“Does  she  have  many  suitors?" 

“Oh  yes,  but  none  of  them  do — " 

“Do  what?” 

“Suitor.” 


Commercial 

Bank 

Ames,  Iowa 


General  Banking 


Interest  paid  on  time 
deposits 


Safe  deposit  boxes 
for  rent 


C.  B.  Nelson 


Dealer  in  All  Kinds  of 

Electrical 

Supplies 

CONTRACT  WORK 

A  SPECIALTY 

PHONE  1  RED 


Drawing  Materials ,  Typewriter 

Accessories,  School  and  Office  Supplies 

AT  THE 

AMES  NEWS  STAND 

Opposite  the  Princess 


Ames  Evening  Times 

All  the  News 
All  the  Time 


Complete  Equipment  For  All 
Kinds  of  Printing 


Publishers  of  “The  Spirit ” 


Phone  83  Ames,  Iowa 


WE  INVITE  (Oil 

To  open  an  account  with  this 
bank  and  we  will  help  you 
save. 

The  amount  of  your  first  de¬ 
posit  need  not  be  large— we 
accept  sums  in  any  amount 
and  treat  all  our  patrons  alike. 

If  you  have  transacted  no 
business  with  us  heretofore 
we  should  be  pleased  to  have 
you  drop  in — get  acquainted 
—feel  at  home. 

You  and  your  business  are 
always  welcome  here. 

Ames 

Savings  Bank 


C.  W.  Dudgeon 


JEWELER 


Ames  :  Iowa 


The  0.  K.  Barber  Shop 

BEST 

BE  CONVINCED 


Under  Union  National  Batik  (jEO.  F.  K INTSLEY,  Pvof). 


KODAKS 

Mil 

Photographic 

Supplies 

AT 

The  Bosworth  Drug  Store 

134  lain  Street,  Ames,  Iowa 


You  will  be  getting  a  new 
start  toward  success  if  you 
early  cultivate  the  Savings 
Habit. 

The 

Onion  National 
Bank 

will  welcome  any  High 
School  student  who  wishes 
to  open  an  account,  if  only 
for  one  dollar. 

DO  IT  NOW! 


You  Cannot  Make  Too  firm  a  Decision 
::  Too  Soon  to  Begin  to  Save  :: 


Your  labor  avails  you  nothing  un¬ 
less  you  DO  save. 

Begin  now,  in  the  spring  of  your 
life,  to  deposit  your  money  in  this 
bank,  that  in  the  autumn  of  your  life 
you  may  reap  the  benefits  thereof. 

The  Story  County  Bank  ijojowa 


A.  B.  MAXWELL,  M.  D. 

Dr.  G.  J.  Snyder 

EYE  and  EAR 

Office  Over  Thies’  Drug  Store 

-  C  *  /  v.  ’ 

Glasses  Fitted  Correctly 

Office  Over  Ames  Savings  Bank 

E.  B.  BUSH,  M.  D. 

H.  F.  Brown 

Phone  95 

I 

Life 

Insurance 

Office  over  Baker’s 

Jewelry  Store 

Northwestern  Mutual 
Life  Insurance  Co. 

F.  H.  Waters 

/  /A 

'  v  r  \  ■ 

T.  L.  RICE 

DENTIST 

DENTIST 

J.  E.  Adamson 

BEN  G.  BUDGE,  M.  D. 

M.  D. 

Hamilton  Bldg. 

Res.  Phone,  238 

Office  Phone,  192 

Office  over  214  Main  St. 

6  -K  ■ 

Phone  107 

I  am  at  the  White  Front  Cloth¬ 
ing  Store  with  a  complete  line 
of  Clothing  and  Furnishings  for 
both  men  and  boys,  Also  Sport¬ 
ing  Goods  of  all  kinds. 


Tel.  22  215  Main 


It  Pays  to  Trade  With  Gus 


For  Reference 

Not  to  be  taken 
from  this  library 


■©1910  Gillette  XA 


Poor  Flour  is 

Expensive 

wherever  you  put  it 
For  all  kinds  of 

GOOD 

Poultry  Feed,  Flour, 
Corn  Meal,  Grain, 
Etc., 

call  or  just  phone 


Roland-Gilchrist  Coal  Co. 


Phone  No.  232 


Feed  Department 


PROPERTY  OF 

& 

'AMES 


PUBLIC 

LIBRARY 


Edwards  -  Champlin 
Coal  Co. 

2312  Boone  Street 


A  Dainty  Refresh¬ 
ment  x-’arlor  for 
Dainty  Peo¬ 
ple 


Y 


WHITMAN’S  AND  HUM'S 
CHOCOLATES 


V 


y 


L.  T.  Lynch,  Prop. 


